way?these disparate activities, the subjects of the foUowing essays, all reflect in one way or another, the writing, inscribing, and representing that is the complex and contradictory work we humans do in order to make this world our own. All share the conviction that Ufe and land are layered, historical things, and that a right seeing of how they come together, a way of seeing that does not shrink from signs of dispossession, misuse, and despair, wiU allow us to join with N. Scott Momaday in saying, "The first truth is that I love the land; I see that it is beautiful; I deUght in it; I am a?ve in it."
